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Summary: A short story of Hiccup running away based on Simple Plan's 
Welcome to my Life. Contains self harm and suicide attempt, but a 
happy ending. 


Welcome to my Life 

**Thank the lord almighty I'm able to upload another oneshot. This is 
gonna have suicide attempt and self-harm, thought you should know. 
Hiccup will run away, and the fic will end with a happy ending. Well, 
to me it's happy, hope you guys see it like that, too** 

~k ~k ~k ~k 


_Do you ever feel like breaking down?_ 

><em>Do you ever feel out of place, <em> 

><em>Like somehow you just don't belong<em> 

><em>And no one understands you?<em> 

"The point is, stop trying to be something you're not," Gobber said 
with exasperation, as if he's said many times before; he has. 

Hiccup simply sighed. "I just wanna be one of you guys," he said, 
walking inside his house. 

Once he did, he slowly peeked out the window to see the blacksmith 
leave. Once he was far enough. Hiccup ran up the stairs to his room. 
He reached under his mattress and pulled out a bloody knife. 

Rolling up his sleeve h revealed the cuts all along his arms, some 
healing from years of self harm, some still in pain from the day 
before . 

Hiccup dragged the knife along his arm once... twice... three times 
before bandaging them up. Then he put the knife back under his 



mattress and cleaned up any spilled, he put a pillow to his face and 
screamed in pain. 

Not physical pain. 

_Do you ever wanna run away? _ 

><em>Do you lock yourself in your room<em> 

><em>With the radio on turned up so loud<em> 

><em>That no one hears you're screaming?<em> 

_No, you don't know what it's like_ 

><em>When nothing feels all right<em> 

><em>You don't know what it's like<em> 

><em>To be like me<em> 

Hiccup returned from his venture in the forest to find the Night 
Fury. He couldn't believe what he had done. What was he thinking? 

What made him feel like freeing the most feared dragon known to man 
was the right thing to do? 

Once he was done talking to his father, he made his way up to his 
room and cut himself again, three times on the other arm. 

He remembered when he was younger, Snotlout and the twins would beat 
him up. They would hurt him just for being different. 

_To be hurt_ 

><em>To feel lost<em> 

><em>To be left out in the dark<em> 

><em>To be kicked when you're down<em> 

><em>To feel like you've been pushed around<em> 

_To be on the edge of breaking down_ 

><em>And no one's there to save you<em> 

><em>No, you don't know what it's like<em> 

When he was ten years old, he deliberately stood in front of the path 
of a Deadly Nadder's aiming radius. He knew that a Nadder's spines 
were poisonous, and he wanted to die that way. But that last minute, 
his father rescued him. Why? 

_Welcome to my life_ 

Sometimes, Hiccup felt better when he imagined what life was like if 
he were never born, or if he was born to be like someone like 
Snotlout, or Astrid, or even his father, the great Stoick the 
Vast . 

When he was a child, the children never invited him to play with 
them. Fishlegs tried once or twice, but then they would beat him up. 
Hiccup talked to him privately and told him to stop trying for his 
won sake; he didn't want anyone to suffer because of him. 

_Do you wanna be somebody else?_ 

><em>Are you sick of feeling so left out?<em> 

><em>Are you desperate to find something more<em> 

><em>Before your life is over?<em> 

He remembered once when the kids treated him like he was a great 
Viking. They gave him pats and smiles, and acted like he had never 



been treated bad his whole life. Hiccup was actually happy that 
week . 

But the whole thing was a play concocted by none other than Snotlout 
to lure Hiccup into the forest and leave him there. For three days. 
Hiccup was lost. When he returned, his father was furious, and 
punished Hiccup for disappearing. 

Since then. Hiccup had never trusted anybody, not even Gobber, his 
closest friend. 

_Are you stuck inside a world you hate?_ 

><em>Are you sick of everyone around?<em> 

><em>With their big fake smiles and stupid lies<em> 

><em>While deep inside you're bleeding<em> 

The only time he felt happy was with Toothless. That dragon brought a 
smile to his face whenever he saw him. Hiccup would play with 
Toothless 11 day and return home without a smile. 

_No, you don't know what it's like_ 

><em>When nothing feels all right<em> 

><em>You don't know what it's like<em> 

><em>To be like me<em> 

_To be hurt_ 

><em>To feel lost<em> 

><em>To be left out in the dark<em> 

><em>To be kicked when you're down<em> 

><em>To feel like you've been pushed around<em> 

_To be on the edge of breaking down_ 

><em>And no one's there to save you<em> 

><em>No you don't know what it's like<em> 

Then came the day of the Choosing. Hiccup was chosen to slay the 
Monstrous Nightmare, he decided that his life was over. He went 
straight home and pulled the knife out. Pulling of his shirt, he cut 
his chest, all the way from his left shoulder to his navel. 

He was going to continue when he stopped. If he did, then he knew who 
would surely miss him. 

Not Astrid. 

Not Snotlout. 

Gobber, maybe, but that's not who Hiccup was thinking about. 

His father least of all. 

Toothless . 

_Welcome to my life_ 

_No one ever lied straight to your face_ 

><em>And no one ever stabbed you in the back<em> 

><em>You might think I'm happy but I'm not gonna be 
okay<em> 



_Everybody always gave you what you wanted_ 

><em>You never had to work it was always there<em> 

><em>You don't know what it's like, what it's like<em> 

Hiccup decided to say his final goodbyes to the people he cared about 
before leaving Berk. First, he went to see Gobber. 

"There he is!" Gobber said once Hiccup entered the forge. "The Dragon 
Killer of Berk!" 

Hiccup flinched at the word, but Gobber didn't notice it. "Just came 
to say thank you for looking out for me all those years." 

"Anything for you, lad, " Gobber said as he pounded away at a bent 
sword. "Your like a son to me." 

Hiccup smiled. Then he gave Gobber a hug, surprising the man. "I love 
you, Gobber." 

Gobber gave a chuckle before returning the hug. "I love you, too. 
Hiccup." He accidently pushed Hiccup away with too much force; he 
thought it was on purpose. "Now get on with it, laddie. You've got a 
dragon to kill tomorrow!" 

Hiccup sulked outside, wondering why he was pushed. _'Is he 
embarrassed? Does he not want to be seen showing compassion to a 
hiccup? Of course not. He's a Viking. He probably only pretended to 
care about me my whole life.'_ 

Next, he went to see his father. But on his way to his house, he 
bumped into the third person he was going to say goodbyw 
to . 

"Ast rid . " 

_To be hurt_ 

><em>To feel lost<em> 

><em>To be left out in the dark<em> 

><em>To be kicked when you're down<em> 

><em>To feel like you've been pushed around<em> 

"Hey, Hiccup, " Astrid said. She avoided looking at Hiccup straight in 
the eye. In fact, she almost looked... ashamed? 

"Listen..." Hiccup started. "I just wanted to say that your the one 
who deserves to... to kill... the dragon." 

Astrid nodded. "Hiccup... There's something I want to tell 

you ..." 

Hiccup scrunched up his eyebrows in confusion. "What do you-" But 
before he could finish, Astrid' s lips made contact with his. 

_To be on the edge of breaking down_ 

><em>And no one's there to save you<em> 

><em>No, you don't know what it's like (What it's like)<em> 

A month ago, before he met Toothless, Hiccup would've melted in pure 
joy at the fact that Astrid Hofferson was kissing him. But now that 
he knew that dragons were not what they thought they were? 



"What are you doing?!" With disgust. Hiccup stepped back, wiping his 
mouth with his sleeve. 


Astrid was confused. "I was just trying to apologize, I 
thought-" 

"Apologize?! For what?" 

Astrid flinched at the anger of Hiccup's voice. She was Hofferson; 
why was she so afraid right now? "F-for ignoring you all those years. 
And-" 

"Why not just say 'I'm sorry' like a normal person then!" 

"I wanted to!" Astrid defended. "But then..." 

"Then what! Ploy me like you and Snotlout and the twins did when we 
were kids? When you abandoned me in the woods? When my father hit me 
because of what you did?" 

"I didn't do anything!" Astrid shouted. Tears started to fall, but 
she didn't care. 

"Exactly, you didn't do anything! I heard you guys talking abut it 
after! You knew all about it, yet you did nothing to help me! You 
knew I would be in pain!" 

"Hiccup, I was just-" 

"Save it." Hiccup glared daggers at her. "I never want to see you 
again . " 

Then he left, leaving a crestfallen Astrid on the ground. "What have 
I done?" 

_To be hurt_ 

><em>To feel lost<em> 

><em>To be left out in the dark<em> 

><em>To be kicked when you're down<em> 

><em>To feel like you've been pushed around<em> 

"Just say it, " Hiccup said to himself as he walked up to his house 
after leaving Astrid. "Just say, 'I love you'." 

Hiccup knew for sure that his father didn't love him. He was too much 
of a disappointment. But Hiccup always loved him, just because he was 
his father. 

Stepping inside, he saw Stoick attending a fire. "There he is! The 
pride of Berk ! " 

Hiccup was pulled into a tight embrace, one that blocked his lungs 
from breathing. When he was let go, he opened his mouth to speak, but 
Stoick kept talking. 

"You I knew you would prove yourself, son! I always doubted you, but 
I knew, somehow, you would stop thinking for yourself and be like us. 
I swear, I was going to tie to a mast and ship you off if you didn't 
pul yourself together! Oh, I even had the right boat for it, too. 



When I came back from the nest, that would've been the first thing 
I'f done had Gobber not told me that you were no longer useless! Why, 
I-" 

He stopped talking when he noticed that Hiccup wasn't there anymore. 
He shrugged it off, thinking that Hiccup just went to bed. 

But at that moment. Hiccup was in the cove, crying at Toothless' 
side . 

"H-how can he say tha-that?" he said through tears. "He-he hates me, 

I kn-know that, but he does-n't have to show me that." 

He cried himself to sleep, his brother at his side. 

_To be on the edge of breaking down_ 

><em>And no one's there to save you<em> 

><em>No, you don't know what it's like<em> 

**15 YEARS LATER** 

"Papa ! Papa ! " 

A thirty-year-old Hiccup turned at the sound of a little girl's 
voice. Little Val ran up to her father, a Night Fury her age 
following . 

"Papa, you're back!" 

Hiccup smiled, picking up his daughter. "I told you I ' d be back. I 
wouldn't leave you and your mother alone, you know that, right?" 

As he nuzzled his nose against hers, she said, "I know. Papa." 

"Took you long enough to get back." 

He looked over and saw his beautiful wife, a woman her age with short 
black hair. "_Excuuuuse _me, dear. It's not easy being a human Alpha 
alongside a Night Fury." 

As if on cue, two adult Night Furies flew down, a second youngling 
following them. Toothless nuzzled his mate, and their two hatchlings 
played in the ground, tackling each other. 

Hiccup saw another woman enter the ice cave, a four-winged dragon at 
her side. "Hey, Mom." 

"Welcome back, son, " Valka said. 

Hiccup looked over the cliff and to the sea. Fifteen years ago, he 
ran away from Berk. He destroyed the queen dragon. He met his wife 
who had a female Night Fury. He reunited with his mother. Five years 
later, he had a daughter. 

Never again did Hiccup hear from Berk, nor did he care. For the First 
Time in Forever... 

... he was happy . 

_Welcome to my life_ 



Welcome to my life. 
Welcome to my life. 


**I'll be honest, I'm not really sure where I was going with this. 
This just came to my head while I was listening to _Welcome to my 
Life_ by Simple Plans this morning. ** 

**Eh, pearls before swine. ** 

**I hope you like that I added another one-shot! In all honesty, I 
think I like writing one-shots more than full length stories. If you 
guys know any good ones, please PM me the title and Author! I'd 
really appreciate it!** 

**Also, can someone please tell me what the Hel that expression above 
means?! Seriously, "pearls before swine"?** 

**I challenged myself to put a one-shot for the rest of the week 
until maybe Friday. Wish me luck!** 

**- Litwick723** 


End 
f ile . 



